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Ids private and personal vengeance upon the
Canton people. This accounts for his indiscrim-
inate slaughter of them, and for the fact that he
did not deign to give them even the semblance
of a trial, but hurried them from life to death
like packs of cattle to the shambles.

But this human monster did not dream that
his day of reckoning was fast approaching.
Several years after this appalling sacrifice of
human life, in 1855, he got into trouble with
the British government. He was captured by
the British forces and banished to some obscure
and remote corner in India where he led a
most ignominious life, hated by the whole
Chinese nation, and despised by the world at
large.

On my return to headquarters, after my visit
to the execution ground, I felt faint-hearted and
depressed in spirit. I had no appetite for food,
and when night came, I was too nervous for
sleep. The scene I had looked upon during the
day had stirred me up. I thought then that the
Taiping rebels had ample grounds to justify
their attempt to overthrow the Manchu regime.
My sympathies were thoroughly enlisted in their
favor and I thought seriously of making prepa-
rations to join the Taiping rebels, but upon a
